The cmicall HiSiorie of 

It h engendred in the eye, 

With ga^ng fed, and Fancie diet ; 

^n the cradle where it lies 
l.etvsalirtngFancies knell. 
lie begin it. 

*J)ing, dong, bell. 

All. ^ing, dong, bell. 

'Bajf. So may the outward fliowcs be leaft themfelues, 
The world is ftill dcceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fa tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcures the fhow of cuill. In religion 
What damned error but fbme fober brow 
will bleflc it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament ; 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but aflimies 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts j 
How many cowards whole harts are all as.fallc 
As flayers of fand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning LMars, 
vvho inward fcarcht, haue lyuers white as milke. 

And thefc afliime but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you lliail fee tis purchaft by the weight, 
which tlrercin works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that wcarc mod of it : 

So are thole crilpcddhaky golden locks 
vvhicit maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V poriTuppofed fairenes, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled flaore 
To a rood dangerous fea : the beautious fearfe 
vailin g an Tpdian beauty 5 In a word, ■ 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T o intrap tlie wiled. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for iJliidas, I. will none of thee, 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Merchant of Venice (sic 22296) 


the Merchant of Femce. 
fJor pone of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man ; but thou, thou meager lead 
which rather threatend then dod promife ought, 
thy palcnes rooucs me more then eloquence, 
and hecre choofc I, ioy be the conlequence. 

7 or. HowallthcotherpafTionsfleettoayrc, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and ralh imbrac’d defpairet 
And Ihyddring feare, and greenc-eyed iealcuHe. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy'estafie, 

In mcafurc raine thy ioy, fcant this excefle, 

1 fcele too much thy bleffing, make it IclTc 
for feare /forfeit. 

Baf. Whatfindelhcere ? 

Faire counterfeit. What'dcroy God 

hath come fo ncere creation i raoue thefc eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 
feeme they' in motion i Hcerc arc feuerd lips 
parted with fuger breath, lb fwcet a bane 
(houldfundci filch fwcei friends; hcercin herhairei 
the Payntcr play es the Spyder, and hath wouen 
a golden meuvtyntrfip the harts of men 
fatter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 
how could he fee to doc them i hauing made one, 
me thiokes it tbould haue power to deale both his 
and leaue it felfevnfuiiulht t Yet looke how frrre 
the fiibflance of my praife doth wrong this diadow 
in vnderpry fing it, fo farre this Ibadow 
doth litnpc behind the fubdance. Heercs thcftroule, 
the continent and Siramaric ofmy fortune. 

Touthatehoofi mthythivim 
Chameeatfaiyetamthoo/eastruei 
- Since tbUfortme falls to yoHt 

'S«conte»t,(mdfeeksndnevi>, 

Jfyofi be well pleajU with this, 
andhoMyeHrfoHmeforyoteybiijje, 
TnrneyoHwhersysHrl^yis, 
t^ndclsdmekeywithalomngkjs, 
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